The moft lamentable Tragedie 

perhaps Hice culd it frdm among the reft* 

Tit hu Soft To bufilie fhe turncs cheleaues, 

Help her , what would fheffinde? L auinia (hall read? 
This is the tragicke tale of P hilomel, 

And treat s of T treus treafon and his rape, 

A nd rape 1 feare, was roote ofthy annoie, 

M nr cut. See brother fee, note how file coats the leaucs, 
T it us, Laumia wert thou thus furpriz’d fweet gyrle? - 
Rauiflit and wrongd as ‘ Thlomela was, 

Frocd in the ruthlelTc Vaft and gloomie woods- 
See, fee, I fuch a place there is where we did hunt, 

(O had weneuer,neuer hunted there,) 


Tttus. Giuc fignes fweet gyrlc, forhercarc nonebut 
V Vhat Romainc Lord it was durft doe the deed} 
Orflonkenot Saturnine as Tar quin erft. 

That left the Campe to finite in L«<ref« bed 

Merc. Sit downc fweet Neecc, brother fit down* by 
ts4pp»ll», Fallot Jotte or <JM.tr curie, (race, 

Inlpire mc that 1 may this treafon finde, 

Aly Lord looke here, looke here Lauintd } 

Ht writes kit name with kit flaffe and guide! it 
with feet t andmeuth. 

This far die plot isplainc,guideif thou canft 
Thisaftcrme,! haue writ my name, 

Without die help of any hand at all, 

Curllbe thathart thatforcdvstothislhifti 
VVritethou good Nccce, and here dilplay atlaft. 

What God will haue difcoueredforreuenge, 

Hcaucn guide tbypen topiinc thy forrowcsplainc, ^ 


Patternd by that the Poet here deicribes. 

By nature made for raurthers and for rapes. 

Mar. O why fhould nature build fo fowlca den, 
Vnlcfle the Godsdc]i°;htin Tragedies , (6 


ofTifus Andronicu*. 

That we may know the tray tors and cite tiuth, 

Shee tal^s tbejlaffe in her mouth andguides it rrith hey 
Jtump\ and tcrites, 

Ohdoeyeeread my Lord what (hchath writ, 
fttuprum, Chiron, Dnetriuc. 

Marcus . Whac, what,the lufifullfbnncs of Tontoro, 
Performer s ofthis haynous bloody deede . 

Titus, MagniTDomiuator poli. 

Jam lent us audit / cetera , tam lentus vides? 

Marcus. Oh caime thee gentle Lord, although I kcotv 
There is enough written vpon thisearth, 

To fiir a mutinic in t he rnfdell thoughts, \ 

A nd arme the mindcs of infants to cxclaimes, 

My Lord kncele downe with me, Lauinia kneelc, 
Andkneele fweet boy, the Romaine He&ors I cp 
And fweure with me as with the wofull feere. 

And father of ih<.t chart dishonoured Dame, 

Lord iuneus Brutus fweare (or Lucreee rape. 

That we willprofccute by goodaduice 
Alortalircucngc vpon the! e Traiterous (fothet i 
Andfee tiieirblood or die with this reproch, 

Tttus. Tis furecnough, and you knew ho v, 

Bui if you hunt thele Bearewhelpejthcubewarc, 

The Dam wi'l wake and if lhe winde ye c once, 

Shee’s with the Lion deepely (lid in :eaguc, 

Andluls him whilft fhceplaieihonherbacke. 

And when hcfhepes,wili fheedoe what (he lift. 

Youarea young hunt nun Marcus, 'et alone. 

And come I will goe get a le..feoi bralfe. 

And with a g.td office' e will wrie thele words, 
AndluVitby : the angry no ’'hen wind 
Wilib'owthefe r ands ikc5»fmVle?.uesa broad, 

A nd v\l eres our IdTon th.cn, boy what lav you? 

Puer. I lay nry Lord that f I v\ cre a man. 


Thdk 



